A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
Training facilities outside the line are good, but
the finest training ground of all is in no man's land
and the German trenches. It is necessary to obtain
identification of German divisions and regiments
opposite us, as on this Sir Douglas Haig bases his
plans for the battle raging further south. We first
master no inan^s land, without which no effective
raid is possible. Patrols go out nightly to report on
the German wire and the gaps, and the position of
sentries. I crawl about a bit myself in strange places.
On receiving one particular report I grow suspicious,
for I believe the young officer who made it is in-
venting stories to please me. I know the neutral
ground better than he does, but he does not know
that, So I tell him I will accompany him to see this
strange and useful gap in the German wire about
which he writes. We start out after dark, just he
and 1 alone. Crouching, we make for a shallow ditch
in which to wait and listen. It will not do to bump
into a fighting patrol, as we are wTeak, yet in our
secrecy lies our strength. We crawl as I used to do
in the Highlands when stalking the stags and hinds.
Halfway between us and the German wire a Very
light goes up. The whole land is illuminated for
yards around. We throw ourselves fiat and look.
All's clear on the western front. The light dies down.
We advance. We are steering towards the alleged
gap. At last we reach the wire. Another Very light
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